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The Hiftoriedf 

thereby liueth,ist©be no counterfeit, hut the true and perfect 
image of life indeed The better partof valour is Difcretion; in 
the which betterparr,I hauefaued my life. Zounds lam afraid 
of this gunpowder Percie, though he be dead : how if he fhould 
counterfeit too, and rife r by my fay th, I am afraide he would 
prouc the better counterfeit? therefore lie make him fure ; yea, 
and lie fwearc I kilde him. Why may not he rife as well as 1 > 
nothing confutes me but eyes, and no body fees me : therefore 
firra, with anew wound in your thigh, come you along with 
me. 

He takjf vp Hotjptsr on Ijis backs. Enter prince and 
' John of Lane after. 

Prift. Come Brother Iolm, full brandy hafi thou ficfht 
Thy mavaenSyvord. 

Ioh» : . But fofr,whe..hauc we hecre? 

Did you not tell me this f'attniaji was dea.d? 

Pan. I did, I fa w him dead, 

Brcathles, and bleeding on the ground. Art thou aliue? 

Oris ltfar.t&Ge that playes vp©« oureye-fight? 

I prethee fpeake.we will not trufi our eyes 
Without our eares,tho\i art not what thou feernft. 

pal. No,thatscertaine, I am not a double mambutifl he 
not lacks Falftalffe, then am I a lacke : there is Percy \ if your Fa- 
ther will doe me any honour, fo if not, let him kill the next 
Percy himfclfe : I looke to be either Earle or Duke, 1 can allure 
you. 

SPrin. Why Percy I Icild my felfe, and faw thee dead. 

Pal. Didfl thoiis Lord, Lord, how the world is giuen to ly- 
ing ? I graunt yon, l was do wne.and out of breath, and fo was 
be, but werofe both at an inftant, and fought a long hoqre by. 
Shrewsbury clocke.if t may be beleeued,fo : ifnot,let them that 
fhould rew r ard Valour, beare the finne vpon their ovvne heads. 
11c take it vpon my death, I gaue him this wound in the thigh, 
iftheman werealiuc,& would deny it, Zounds, I would pa e. 
him eate a pe*cce of my Sword. 

John. Thisis the fhangelt talc that cuer I heard, 

rptSti. This is the ftrangeft fellow,brother John, 

Come bring your luggage nobly on your backe, 







FIcrtrj the fourth . 

For my part,if aliemay doe thee grace, 
lleguilaeitwiththebappiefFtearmesI bane. 

A retreat if founded. 

Prin. The Trumpets found Retreat 5 tbedayis ourss 
Cotoe Brothetjlets to thehigheftof the Field, 

To fee what friend es sre liumg,wbo are dead. Exeunt. 

pat. lie follow asthey fay for reward. HethatrewaTdesme, 
God reward him. If I doe grow great, lie grow iefle? for lie 
Purge, and IeaueSaeke,and line cleanly,asaNobleman fhould 
ioe. Exit. 

T he Trumpets found, enter the Kityf, Prince ofWaleS, Lord 
John ofLaneafier, Earle efPPe/merlandpeith IVor • 
refer awl Z/ernonprifmers. 

7f«g\Thus Cuer did Rebellion find rebuke, 

HI fpirited Wtrceflerfi d not we fend Grace, 

Pardon,and teannesofLoue to all of you? 
Andwouldftrhonturne onr offers contrary, 

Mifii/e the tenor of thy kin finans tin fl? 

ThreeKnights vpon out party flaine to day, 

A noble Earle,and many a creature elfe, 

Hadbeen aliue this houre, 

Iflike a Chriffian thou hadfl; truly borne 
Betwixt our Armies true intelligence. 

Wer.' What I haue done,niy fafetie vrgde nicto. 

And I imbrue? this fortune patiently, 
Smcenottobeauoydedjit falsontnc. 

King. Beare TVorcefter to the death, and 'Vernon too : 

Other Offenders we will patife vpon. 

How goes the Held? 

Prtn. The noble JWLord when he faw 

The fortune of the day quite Turn 3 from him. 

The noble Percy flaine, and allhis men, 
vpon the foot offeate,fled with thereftj 
And fallingfront a hill, he was fo brtiizd, 

That the pursers tookehmi. Atmy Tent, 

Th e 'Dowglas island 1 befeech y Q ur Grace, 

I may difpofe of him. 
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